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excursion towards the quarter where the farmhouse
lay. Neither did she, at the daily milking in the
dairyman's yard on Lodge's outlying second farm,
ever speak on the subject of the recent marriage.
The dairyman, who rented the cows of Lodge,
and knew perfectly the tall milkmaid's history, with
manly kindliness always kept the gossip in the cow-
barton from annoying Rhoda. But the atmosphere
thereabout was full of the subject during the first days
of Mrs. Lodge's arrival; and from her boy's descrip-
tion and the casual words of the other milkers, Rhoda
Brook could raise a mental image of the unconscious
Mrs. Lodge that was realistic as a photograph.